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¥ 1 §a macresd G the silent past
“Wlllr;:l 1ta drowsy slades are tremsures rare,
Of dost and drvame—the joars sre oag. sisce last
A stranger s font fall pressrdl the ermuking stair.

This reom ne hoasew ife's tidy band distarbs;

And berr. ke smpmp stronge jrescnée. ooy cliags
A bomesick smell of dry, forguiten Pt im—

A ety odot av of monldering things.

Here sioren of withered roots and leaves repose,
¥or fancied virtoes prized in deysof yore—

Gathervd with then ghtfal care. mayhap by those
Whine envibily ills 270 braicd fir evermare.

Here why Arathne winds her endiess thread,
And wesves ber sllken lapeatry unsaon,

Velling the rengh hewn timbers wverhesd,
And Jooping cosasmer fraloons et wern.

-

Along the low joists of the sloping roof.
Maoth saten garments hang, s glfmy row,
Like tall fantostic ghesta which stand aloof,
olding grim converse with the long sgo.

Herw lir remembranoers of childish jors—
(Ol falry-storive, conned and conned again;

A eradle, sl & heap of battered toys
Beloved by babes who sow sre bearded moen,

Bere in the Sammer. 51 a broken pawe,
The yrilow wasps come in. snd buss and baild
Awouig the maflters—wind and spow and ruin
Al euter, as the peasona arv fuldiled

This mildewed chest behind the chimpey, holda
Ol botters, stained and nibhled—fuintly show
The taded phreses on the tattersl folds
Oner kisweid, perhapa, or tear wel—whe may know!

1 tarn a page like one who plans s erime,
Apd lo! love's prophecies sud awert regreli—
A tresa of chestnot halr—a lavelorn vhyme
And fragraut dust which stce was vielets

T womder if the small, sloek moase. §
His Winter seal bet wern Uese e

1 shaped
[

Wos happier thai bis bed was lioed and drapesd
Witk I.L

e bright warp wnd woof of youthful dreams |

w the gray. incessant spiders sgin,

- m vi anmy world ountside,
Jered in,

ud dheed

A golit
And Inst th

Ba the Inst present deope inlo the past

Be e warm Hiving beart, that leves the lizht
Faints in the nnrrsponsive darkoess vast

Which kides Time's buried nystories from sight.

Why rob these shadowa af thelr asered trast ?
Let the thick cobwebs hide the day oucr more;
Leave the desd venrs to sileace and o dost,
And cluse again the lung unopencd dour

— i —

THE GLASS ON THE WALL

Lomg yenrs had it bung in the doeal hall,
1n its aptigor frame oo the saken wall
Many .Iil:tl‘ faces had gazed thrrein
And feors dark with the Impress of sin
Tears of sosrew and smiles of mirth

The gliss wi the wall had mirrered forth

The bigh-born dame bad blasbed with prile,

As she saw ber churms in the mirrwr wide;

The pure w hite bwow of the mabden fair

And the stern. dark knight were reflocted there;
Apnd many @ tale may tie gions oo the wall

Tell uf duys by guire in Argyle’s hall

For every yoar, when the holy brizht

In woven in wrenths og the Christues night,
Visbons weird and wild are seen

we & b guae b The glons, | wern:

s Labr wnd elvalicrs trae,

ghass wpy The wall brings back 1o view,

Onree sty |s hearsd the hanghty tread
O kuights and aobles oz sinee dead,
Passing along i Pluntem
Prenibrims with o gud
All thowe wle have dwelt It
Are srem o

zaln o the zhous

Select Stor.

LOVE ON A LOG.

“3fins Borksy Newton I

wWell, mir”

“SWill yon marry me m

“Np, | wun't.”

wVerv well, then, don't, that's all.”

Mr. Preil Eckerson drew away  his chair, and
putting bis feel up ou a pinzas, wnfolded s news-
paper. Mins Bocky Newton bit her hip, aml
wenl o with her sewing.,  Ble woodered o0 that
was going to be the vinl of it.  She had felt thin
propesal  eoming for nearly a mounth, but the
seene she had auticipated was not at all like
tiin  She had intended o refase bim, but it was
i be done gracefully.  She was o have tolil him
that, thongh respecting his manly worth aml
upright charaeter, she conld never be more than
an spprecistive friend. She had intetded to
shed o few tears, perhaps, as he koslt in an ago-
uy of supglication at her foet. But instead, he
had askedl ber the simple question, withont any
rhetorical etwbellishments, and on being auswer-
e, lind plunged at sonee into his newspaper, as
thongh Be bad merely ingnired the time of day.
She conld Wave erinl with vexation,

Yon oill never have n better chanee,” heeon-
tinndAd, after a panse, ax he deliberatoly turned
wver the sheet, 1o fiud the latest telegraphic re-
ports. |

“A better chance for what ™ she asked short-
1

,'-A better chance lo marry a young, good look-
ing mian, whose gullantry o the sex is ouly ex-
ceedod by s bruvery in their defeuse,” Fred
was quoting from bis newspaper, biut Miss Now-
ton did not know it.

“And whose egolizm Is only exeeeded by his
impudence,” returted the lady, sarcastically.

“Refore long,” coutinued Fred, “yon will be
ont of the market. Your chances are getling
slinnmer every duy ™

“8ir!"”

“lp won't Lie n prest while before you are in-
r!iglhl!. You will soon grow old and wrinkled,
w _-_ﬂ

#Suach rodeness to o lndy, sir, is monstrons ™
exclaimed Miss Newton, rising hastily, and flush
g te the temples. ) ;

1" give you a final opportonity, Miss Becky.
Will vou mar——"'

“Not if yon were the King of England,” inter- |
mapted Misa Newton, throwing down her work,
“] am not socastomed to sanch jusalls, sir.”  Amd
o saving, she passed into the house, and slam-
sl the doar Lebind her.

+She is mever us handsome as when she ia in a
rage,” thought Fred to bimself, after she had
gone, 35 he slowly folded ap bis paper and re

Maced it in bis pocket, “I wasa Gl 10 goad
wer so. [ shall never win her in thal way. Bm
1M bave ber,” be excluimed alonl.  “By heaven!
I'll bave her, cost what it may.”

Very different wos the Frod Eckersn of the
Present, pacing nervously up ail down the piaz
sa, from the Fred Eckerson of a few moments
ugo, receiving his dismieal from the woman he
Joved with such a calm andimperturbable exteri.
or. For be loved Beek Newton withall hisheart.
The real dificndty in the way, us be more than
half saspected, was not so much with himself as
in his pocket. Becky Newton bad an insupera-

jon to an ewmpty wallet. The danghter
of a wealthy Louisiaua planter, reared inluxory,
aod the recipient of a winekly allowanes of pin-
money sullicieut to pay Fred's whole bills for a
whole mouth, she had vo immediate ides of
changing her situation for ane of lesscomfort and
independonce. Berides, it had been intimated
to ber that a neighboring planter of auusaall
sristocratic lineage bad Jooked apon ber wit
covetons eyes. To be sure, be was old and ngly,
Dbut he was rich, and in ber present meternary
stave of mind, Miss Becky Newtun did not desire
to allow such s chance of becoming a wealthy
widow to slip by unimprov
Bot, alas for homao natore! If Beky wan
really o indifferent to Fred _l‘lck--rmn. why did
she ran uprsiuin after that interview, and 1ake
the starch all ont of her nice elean pillow <hams

by erying herself into hysteries on the bhed. It
was not all wrath, uot all vexation, wot all piguoe.
There was somown liere deap down in Becky Now-

ton's heart a feeling very much akin to remorse., |

SRhe was not sure that she would oot one day be
sorrs for what she had dove  She had no donbe
she conld be very happy as Frod Eckerson’s wife,
after after,

“Raut, then,” she growing hot with the recol-
leetion, “he was so rode and inanlting! | conld
never live with snch & mau—never!”

_When Fred Eckerson bad walked off some of
his feslings on the piazzs, he ooncluded to take

| rine.”
| the sea, had nearly Glied the banks, and in many

| in the boiling Aoed, remdering pavigation wholly

| sl y lauks sue

| ehange had eome over Beeky's feelings, since her

a Jook at the river.  The Ili-i.uiwni.“hmb flow- |
ed within aTew rods of the boose, was st that
time nearly at the beight of its regular “Sprin
Its turbid waters, roshing swiftly tow

places had broken threugh the levees, and flood-
el the lowlands for many miles. A crevasse of

| this description bad been made in the farther

hiank, nearly opposite the house, anidl the win-

| dows of the Newton mansion commanded & view |

of a vast and glittering inland sea, not lniddown |
on the map. The main corrent of the stream
hwsre npamn its coffee-colored  bosom an enormoas
mius of Boating thober, which wax dashed along

impessible. The waters were still rining, aod

the freqnent emshes far and near told of nn-

dermining power of the current, assectionsof the

bed aod disapp d, earry-

ing with them the trees which vverhung the
Mream.,

Now it happened, by & enrions coincidence, |

| that Miss Newton alse resolved to look st the |

river. She dried lier tears, and putting on ber |
hisit, slippes] ont by the back door, 1o avoid Fred,
wid s fornd herself at the foot of a hnge cot-

| tonwomd tree ou the bank below the house.—

Throwing herself npan the grass, aud lulled by |
the rapid flood beneath, shesoon fell asleep. Had |
she pussessed any power of foreseeing the futnre, |
it would bave been the last thingshe wonld have

done; for although it wos very pleasant drop-

jpring weleep there in the shade, with thesoft snn-

light Huttering throngh the leaves overhead,
the awabening was not at all to her mind., A
terrible erash made chaos of berdreams ; the tall
cottonwond toppled and fell © and Miss Becky
Newton found berself immemed in the cold Hood,
with ber mouth full of muddy water. Tu a mo-
ment more somnebody’s arm was aroand ber, and
she felt herself lifted up and  placed in the sun-
shiine, thongh precisely where, she was as yet too
hewildered to know. Getting hor eves apen at
last, she found Fred Eckerson's whiskers nearly

birnshierg her face, ll

“Welll”

“Well 1"

“Whore am 17" asked Becky, shivering, and
Towking aronmd her,

“You are in the widdle of the Mississippl,” re-
plied Faedl, amd you are in the fork of s cotton- |
winsl tree, and von are vovaging towand the |
Gulf wf Mexico just as fast as this freshet can |
carry yon.”

“Huw came yon here!"

“hin the s convesanee with yonrself, Misy
Beeky,  Tu fact, you and [ and the teee all came
togethier, 1o say pothing of a portion of your
father's plastation, which 1 fear is Just to himw
furover,” |

Boeky was silent, She was thinking, not of
the neculent, or of their periloas position, bat of
her appenrance when shie was Iying aslespon the
Erass, .

““How long were vou there befure this bappen-
ed 1" she asked.

“As lomg as yon were.
when you came.”

“You had oo right 1o be up there,” she said,
eoloring, “a spy pon my wevements.”

“Nousonse 7 e replicl. Yoo introded on my
privacy, and while yon slept, I warched over
yon like the sweet Little ehernb that sits np
alafi.”

“Thank you for the serviee, 'n sure,” sheosnid, |
tsdalli

I was up in the tree !

You suared awtfally.™

“Mr. Eckerson, remove jour arm from
waisl,”

“Then pot yonrs amimd my neck.”

“Indecd, 1 shall do ne soch thing.”

“Yan will fall into the river, If yon do nor™

Becky was silent for a few moments, while the
nuwieldy raft whirled along in the enrrent, roll-
ing froun side 1o wide, ol threatening every in- |
stant to tuen eompletely over aud tip them off,
At last she said:

“What are we to do?”

“ think, now that T am started, 1T shall go on
to New Orleans”

“To New Oclenns ™ exclaimed Becky., “It'sa
hundred miles! |

“Yes, and the chaves of a freo ride for snch &
distanice is not 1o be veglected.  You can go ashore,
if you prefer.

She burst into trars.

“Yon are erpel,” she said, “to treat me 20"

“Cruel,” exclaimed Fred, drawing her closer
te him guickly—"crel to to yon”

There wus no lelp fur it, sud she ngnin relaps-
wil into silenee, quite coutsnt, apparently, to re-
wain in Fred's arnus, aml eviveing sow ve dis-
position to rebel. For ouce in ber life she was
dependent ou s mn, |

want to go to Now Orleans,” continned
Fred, after a panse, *“bocuuse there is a yonn
Luly of my acquaintance residing there, l'l:ll!llllf
have an intentiva of ioviting te this neighbor-
hood.” !

“On ™ I

“1f we don't go to New Orleans, and if we get |
wafe out of this scrape, 1 shall write for her to |
came, anyway." !

-

my

1 shull olitain boand for her in St. Jean, which |
will be conveuiont for we as Joug us [ remain |
your fathet’s guest. 1 enn ride over afier break-
fast vvery woruing, you see.”

“8he is au intimate frieod, then?” said Beeky.

"l‘uﬂml to wmarry ber before long,™ he re-
ied.

! “Marry her!
this morning.™

“Yos, but you refused me. 1 told you then
you would never have snother chance.”

Becky was silent again. It 15 a watter of
some dosbt whether, i Fred at that moment,
sitting astrids that cottonwood log, with his
feet in the water and his arm around her waist,
proposed  to ber a secomd time, ahe wonld have
accepted him or pet. To be sure, a marveloos

Why, you—yon proposed to me,

tamhle inte the river. She felt that one strong
arm like that which sn ber was worth 8 |
thonsand old snd decrepit planters, and she rec-

ogmized the fuct that a man who conld talk so

coolly and unconeernedly in a situation of soch

peril, was of uo onhinary courage. Bt sho was

not quite prepared to give np ber gollon dreams.

The dross wans not quite washed oat of her sonl,

and ghe did vot yet know bow mnch she loved

Fred Eckerson. Besides, she did bot half be- |
lieve him.

Their clomsy vessel floated vn, now oot firnt,
pow sidewnys, and now half-snlmerged beneath i
the boiling enrrent.  Their precarions hold be-
came mofe nocertain as their frames becnme |
chilled by the coll water, and every plonge of
the log threatensd to cast them once mwore iuto
the river. In vain Fred epdeavored to atiruct
the atiention of some one ou the shore. The
enttonwood retained a course nearly in the mid-
die of the stream, too far from either bank io
render their onteries of much avail. A it grew
dark, their situation seemsd more maore
hopeless, and to Becky there appeared to be no |
m'aLm from certain death, either by drowning
in the darkness, or by exhanstion before day-
break.

Yet. to die in this man's arme seened pot
uhul'l_\' A terrur. She conld hgrﬂly Ihlﬂk, if
death’ wost come, of any way in_ which she
would rather mest it. Was it possible that she
loved him, and must needs be bronght within the
valley of the shadow befure she could know ber
heart? Had she loved him all along! While
she wan thinking aboat ig, ehilled by the night
air, she fell addeep. When she awoke, the star
were ont, but she was warm and comfortable.
Ruising her Liead, she found herself enveloped in
Fred's eoat.

“Fred!”

“Well™

“You bave robbed voumelf to keep me warm.
Yon are fﬂ"!'ling"' a |

“No, Taiu't. I took i becanse it was so
awfnl bot;" and, l'liiin:'::t his handkerchief
w llh bis disengaged haml, he made & prelense of
“1'}'!"3 t:"‘ i"';"r'irmmn from his hrow.

“How long have [ besn asl ! d

“About three honrs. We .:’ariﬂin‘ in shore
now,

“Shall we bt saved 1

“1 don’t know. Put your srms sronnd my
neek, for I am going to take mine away.”

Beeky ilid this time as she was bid. She not |
ﬂ’l! threw awfins quigt], m his neck,
but laid her head upon his bresst withont the
slightest hesitation. In the darkness, Fred did

unt kn that sh his
uh!rn“' e imprinted & kiss npou

|

| dear

| asylom in Penusylvania, and is ong

| and also of several plays

‘Eﬁ.:f'm’ now!™ be oried, “Held on hlu-‘-

The Jog had been gradnally nearing the shore
for wome time, and it now shot suddenly  nader
a large syeamors which overbung the bank, and
trailed ita branches in the brown fluod. Quick

| B8 thought, Fred seized the limb above his head,

and palled with all his might. The headlong
eonrse of the eottouwaoml was checked ; it plang-
o beavily, amd partly turued over; its top be-
came entangled in the sycamore, and a terrifie
cmk!itll’g of limbs ensued, With a sndden
spring rui gnined the pro ing brauch, drag-
f ng bis clinging bueden after him.
nstaut the cottonwood had broken away, and
continned its voyage down the river, while the
bent syesmore reguined its shape with soch »
quick bound that the two travellers were ve
nenrly precipitated into the stream in.

{ Balf supporting, balf dragging Beeky, worked |
| bis way to the trunk by a series of gymnastics |

that would have dune no discredit to Bloodis,
uod in 8 moment both Hal reached the ground
in safety. )

“That’s a husiness we are well ont of,” he
said, when be had regaived his breath. “Now,
where are wel?” -

He looked abont. A light was glimmering
from a babitation belind them, a short distance
from where they stood. Becky could not walk
withont great pain, and Fred lifted ber lightly
in his urma, sl started for the honse. It prov-
od 1o be the dwelling of a small plaster, who
was nol lacking in bospitality. Here their
wants wers quickly attended to, and ander the
cheering influence of warmth aud shelter, Beeky
was soon hersell again,

They drove bowe on the following day, Fred
having pmcured the loan of the planter’s horse
aunl ehaise for that parpose, promising to retorn
them by Mr. Newton's servants; the day after.

The moring was bright and clear, and the fra- |

granee of the orange groves wers in the air.

Beeky, who had maiutained almost utter silence |
sinee their eseupe from the cottonwond, was vo |

less silent now, Fred himself did pot appear
particnlarly commuonicative, and many miles of
the long ride were taken without a remark from

| either. It was Becky who spoke first.

“Fred,” she said.
Ip" :"

“Yon have saved my life, have yon not 1™

“Happy tedo it any day,” he remarked, not
knowing exactly what else o say.

“1 thank you very much.™

“Quite welcome, I'm sare.”

There was anot her silence, brokan anly by the

wsontd of the horse's hoofs spon the road. Fred |

hinmsell seemed to have limt some of his habitual

| eane, for he kept his wllir in constanst wotion, |
¥-

and held the rein nervoos

“Fred!™

“Yes!" :

“Are yon going to write to that young lady in
Now Orleans 1" : 2 g

“1 !l.llllﬂ!‘ wo.™

“Hadu't yon—Dbetter try again—before yon
write I

He turoed his eyes full npon her, and opened
them wide.

“Try aguiu; try what 1"

“I've been thinking lhrrth the pight,” said |
0

Beeks, bending low, to hide her face, and care-
fully separating the fringe of her mantilla, “that
—perhaps—if you asked me again the same
question—that you did yestenday woming—I1
mizht answer s little different.”

Bocks's bead went against Fred's shoulder,
and her fuce heesme immediately lost to view,

“You darling!” he exclaimed, “I never intend-
ol to do otherwise. The young lady in New
Orleans is wholly a myth. But when, may I

| msk, did von chanpe your ming ™

“f pever chunged it,” she mormared ; 1 have
loved you all the time, bat I never kuew it un-
til lust night”

And to this day, when Mrs. Becky Eckerson is
asked where it was she fell in love with her hos-
batad, she answers, “ou o log!”

~ SMiscellanp,
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DO YOU REMEMEER, BREOTHERP

I yon remember, brother mine,
Oar orchard old anud gray:

The apple trees we used ta climb,
To watch the birds at play!

Those apple treen ! those apple trees!
Thelr very nrtnes are dear;

Avpd pow the music of the breese
Amid Uhelr boughs [ bear.

1'm sure you mnst remember these,

The apple, pear, und cherry treen

Do yon remember, brother dear,
Th‘;)l-lm and the hrook ;
Anil, dancing ko its waters clear,

The fish that ‘scaped our honk !
The dear old brunk '—bow well [ know

The atoties we used 1o o,
When to the hill beyond wo'd go,

To gather fowers and mnas.
1'm sure you must remember still,
The pastare brovk sl plue-grove Bl

Do you remember, brotber dear,
Thie school-houss, quaint and browa?
The forule, which we used to foar
More than the master's frown |
The maple zrove. the school-house near,
1 see ln fancy pow ;
It nestling murmnr greefs my ear,
11s eoulness fans my brow,
I'm wure you must remember, love,
The school house and the maple grove.

Brother, do
The cot w

remember now,
we were born;
rattage, brown and low,

stTRRgErS the » mrrt—
‘:ldwwauw “days c{rll'l‘]l 1"
e

Erether, Bl frmen
e ok whene wp st to d el
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PERINHABLE FAME.

It is remarkable bow many suthors there are
who were prominent before the war, and who

are now almost, if not entirely, forgotien.

Charles Feano Hoffman, snce & very pupalar
is suppuscd to have
He wonlid better have
been, fur he has long been ap inmate of a lmml::c
ally

song-writer aml [literatenr,
bLeen dead for some years.

incurahle.

Herman Melville has sunk inte oblivion in the
enstom-honse, where be performs roatine duties,
No man
Was ever wore uoeven in his performances.
and mlventure,
Typee and {moo, are atsuny the best kind print-
u{:’:hile later volumes were far below mf!lilncl
His Confidence Man is one of the stupidest
It has not &
| single redeeming trait, and it is a marvel that a
mind pot positively imbecile could bave pro- |

aud bas uo further creative o rity.

His first two books of travel

rity.
ooks published in this geacratios.

doced such trach.

Caroelios Matthews, the author of Puffer Hup-
humorons,

_r

i of one or two dreary monthlics of the same
Emumﬂ as his books. This is not exactly
eorreet, for the monthlies are mostly cheap and

ruhashed, and time- slo-

to be "
t had a certain
ntation in their day, is now the editor sod

kins and other works des:,

familiar Jjokos

"m'sqlémﬂcm formerly editor of the
wiclerbocker and at ove time a very popnlar
- f{ﬂﬂlﬂ. and

wriler, bas a position in the enstom

ired from the literary field. He occasion-
e - . communication ; bat

pears in & news
- 51';:':;- u..";:u by g [ He died in March.
Charles F.

an associate editor of

Dreadway

quently on Petnam’
author of Harry Franco and other book
en, albeit be is st

the

In another |

as well an the
is one
s Auascial adii. ':: |
fiesh—at t, [ think, the tor
B«nﬁ;:u |

Journal with Bdgar A. Poe, and subse-
L}

[wion.
None of these men are very old, and yet they

OUR YATIONAL SUPRENE COURT.
How Cases are Decided.

A Washington t furnishes the fol-
:;m-ing racy sketch of the United States Supreme
onrt :

Tho now Chief Justice of the Sapreme Court

has become warm in_ his seat, and a considerate
| second opinion swards kim the praise of in-
| tentious, & sense of jostice, inconsiderab u-
| dices, but no vast amount of capacity. t i
| the opinion of the Assciated Justices, generally
| speaking. The Supreme Conrt was neverso har-
| monions as at the preeent time. It never pos-
seaned a0 many men of nearly eqnal age, and that
, uge youthful enoogh to develop the fullest ener-
gy and the most earnest thooght compatible
with legal privciples,

There was a time in Mr. Chase's term when
| lin strong desire to reackf the Presidency tinged
. many of the |ssoes before” the Court, and gave
| powerfal uality and autagonism tothe court

coterie. o President’s determination not to
appoint any man oo the bench to the Chief-Jus-
| ticeship has dashed the hopes of several of the
able gentlemen who had dreamed of the promo-
tion. With a chastened spirit, sceepting the in-
| evitable, they are now entirely harmonized. As
| some of the attaches inform us, when they meet
| for consnltation, the spectacle is enlivening no
less for the wisdom |‘wt furth than for the smia-
| bility which flavors it.
| 1 may bave omitted refetence in former lelters
to the manoer in which the Supreme Court de-
cides cases after the Justices have passed out of
observation inte the cloisters of the o lting
Toons.

Inagire, then, quite a family of men, genveral-
ly portly sud beyoud middlelife, seated in an
u‘d-[uhiuued room in the old partof the Capitel,
| with the Chief Justice at the end of the table.—
The Chief Justice is asolid-lvoking Western man,
with hair decldedly iron gray, in all the sense of
| that term, whatever it may wean. He is the
| moderator and suggester at the ceremony. He

says: “Gentlomen, in the vase of Tompkine

against the Hodson Canal Company, what shall
[ we do? Shall we deny the motion, or graut
it

Then, in a good-inmored way, the portly Jus-
tiee Cliffurd says something sententiously. With
| & twinkle in bis eye the athletic Miller puts in

an amendment. The Rev. Greer, who thinks
| God onght to be in the Comstitution, interposes
with & stately sentence. Heis picked np in no
time by the rather merry Bradley, of New Jer-
| sey. He illnminates the whole topic as if he did
it by accident. Justice Hunt, a dainty little
mau, listens to the others, smd puts in an inter-
rogatory. This warms ap the mercurial Ficld,
who sails right in, and just as things are begin- |
wing to look lively the Chief Jusiice says: “Gen- |
themen, 1 hardly think we will eome to any con- |
clusion where there is so much controversy; so
sappose we put this matter over until oar wext
Saturlay consultation, when we way have ar-
rived at sowo opiviow,”

I @6 not know a hody connected with the Gov- |
ernwent whero there is so much humanity, gowd
fellowship and sense of self-respect as the So-

wreme Conrt. There was a time when politics
Liil in the edges of the cloister. At preseunt there |
| is no man vt the Bench with restless ambition.

Many of the Jnstices are well-to-do.  The Clerk
of the Court is o wealthy man, made so by the
logitimate acenmmlstion of his fees, and Le has
establishied certain members of bis family in
banking, and when Jay Coske & Co. failed, the
young firm of Middleton & Co. immediately |
lenped into their castom. _

Nieolay, well remembered for bis intimacy |
with President Lineolu, is 4l Marshal of this |
cotirt and in the receipt of & moderate salary.—
He is reverently hrooding wver a elassical lifie of
Mr. Lincols, which shall eonsider that Kindly
eEsenee not as a I'II-III“I’M“}. Hor A8 u_l.n-rnmen--
iv, bt in the perfectness of his relations to the |
times, bis friends, and himself. Col. John Hay,
who has plenty of talent. and only toomuch good :
Inek, has scquiesed with Nicolay in the design

| of making this book.

1
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|an ave in the Apeaker’s Chair-The |
| “-'»s‘,':‘.'?."‘...." r--uh:'::n the HMouse of
] Represenintives— Viemornbie

The hall of the House of Ruopresentatives dar-

iug this session has been the sceno of events of
| more then ordinay historieal interest. At the
more i ) =
| beginping of the session there came the weird,
| attennated form of the Viee-President of the

Soutlern Confederacy, the eynosure of all eyee.
| With a grace as delicate as it was maguanimous

the House accorded him the privilege, ex!_mclul
ouly to one other, of selecting his seat, _without
the usual form of drawing by lot; again, wheo
| he spoke for the first fime the House massed

itaelf about bim, eager to hear every word from

the infirm veteran, and gave him such attention
| us has sellom been equalled in our Congressional
| balls. A few days age the eulogy prononnced
by L. Q. C. Lamar, of Missiusippi,
Sumuner, transtixed, aa it were, t'-\'ﬂ{ one present
in the Honse, The Speaker sat with folded arms
aml gaze iutent through its delivery, while »
silencs unbroken pervaded the chamber. All
thin was considered eminently proper. But to-
day the other scene, the el_nnuclpnud_ ol negro nit-
| ting in the Speaker’s chair, presiding over the

Honse of Hepressntatives, while Judge Parker,

of Missouri, waos muking an appeal in bebalfl of

' civilizing the Indian and :leuun;‘hm to citi-
zeuship—that is the seene which will make the
hist ¥ of

ble in Amencan
The honar of presiding over the House
representative for the
| first time in the person of Joscph I Kainey, the
Represeutative of the Frst Carvlina distriet, who
| was born a slave in Georgetown in 1532, During
| the war be was forced to work on the fortifica-
i!inm of the wnfudﬂ:te%:‘ﬁxﬂmlghr:m
wheves be esen to the W jes,
| to his native m‘:: at the elose of the war. He
fise been a member of Congress several times,
and ia highly rurscud by the members of this
Hunse, It was to this member that the late James
Brooks went at the close of the Credit Mobilier
matter aud thanked him for the friendship he
hasd »hown him during the discassion, and _nllur
exilences of his esteem, remarking that his con-
duet challenged his admiration, and as & debt of
gratitnde thenceforth he would be the friend of

the colorel Tace.

i sunals
| was sccorded o 8

| ApouT six months sgo, su old woman of
this lown was seized with & great longing to be
able to read the Scriptures, and communicated
to her friends ber intention of mudl:(k the
| nigbt-school for colored people, with a view of

on Charles |

| state the Inguisition

| Isabel I1. seven years a

i

1874,

THE LAND REDEENMED, A CHEST OF GOLD.
57 CUATES KDONET, The Baried Doublesss of the Ban-
—-—-————i ditti Found in a Beantiful Yaltey by a Tezan
s,’.lg...ll‘-'.f- m‘;‘m‘ | enrth Baptisi.
pa : s ==
The lasd shall s redestned ot lust, Bevroy, TEXaS, —For several years
And nvmlerel Sk in Uk 4 there bas bee & wi.
N e v pet, | i tessae s partof the ety
i —_—
Asd sone shall lnsdies be. About twenty miles M.gelt:: there hnim
spring, whence issnes one the wost bean
w:mw streams in the world, which, for a distsnce of
Fur reom 1o live opon the earth, twenty miles, meanders throngh & rich and fer-
Fadrs cven Dow away: tile valley, sbout twe miles in width, sarrouud-
Tre ing. the RESLOU Shall bussme ed by & range of mou on which there are
‘.‘.:xm“‘mm cedar brakes Wrsbls to man. This
To swee his land-marks off. valley is krown far s8d vear as Nolaml's Valley,
aud is celcbrated for ite springs of pure water,
For msn pereeives the trath st last, the fertility of the awil, and its mauy peculiarly-
o L g R O shaped .avtinds.
vy e About fifteen ago an old Mexican
ke o m‘ ». named ‘“:.:ndu-hi ull‘f- this sestion of the
o rach wne conutry, an msell as a laborer t -
e ":"m:" S o tlewan of the vicinity. He was aboat sr;'s';f:l.'-
P of , and one of the most ecerntrie individnala
This simple truth shall turs the cheek inthe country. Every spare momwsot ho bad he
pale stal red, was prewling aroand throogh moustain and
‘}::"““".’:‘!""""_‘: a: valiey, apparently in search of something, bat
This truth shall put the gewgaws all when questioned he gave =vasive replies. At
Of Kingeraft under ban, that early day this country was but thialy in-
And pasbal ik hils Setieny o habited, aud the citizens were moch troubled by
The commen horse thieves, The Mexiean s comduet was wo
The Prisce and Peasant, side by side, prenliar that the citizens began to look ou him
Shall gladsome with saspicien, thinking he was a spy for some
“:.‘."E‘.:.':.‘;';t:.‘:""‘"‘“' baud of thieves, locating the :a: L - of the
=i i right Lest horses, and finding gaps through moun-
r‘:'li :-:n: :“b m.h S taius to pilot the thieves in and out. He was

.ln-hailho'“ of the land,
Eanobled by their tell!

Phillomophe skall then sublime
Earh sonl 1o pure desirs, I

Nezisning even with the child
lieaidr the Winter fire;

Awd Puetry shall bover round,
O starty Sumiper eves,

Aml SZenz delight the happy homes,

Hural! among the leaves.

Gladl time of rarth’s beatitode !
When pone shall hoard or steal,
Bat all mankind together work
For aniversal weal;
Threh-unn_- and the evil 5}!”
The eful and the t
All all.':;: taking hold c‘?
1o leving sisterhood.

- - — —
THE INQUISITION FORTY YEARS AGO.

To the Editor of the N. Y. Tribune.
My attention hus been directed to the inguiry |

of your correspoulent (April 30) as to the necura-

oy of a statewent made by me relative to the ox-

istonce of the Inquisition in Spain “forty years
agn.” Your corvespondent is right as to the
effect produced by Napoleon in *lLreaking the

baekinne of *Le Inguition ™ in the early part of

the contury, but he doss not appear to give saf-

ficient weight to the severs]l attempts, more or

leas wncer ssfal, of subseqnent dynastios to rein-
lmli: in Spatin and Ttaly.

Llorente’s history, originally pablished in his

native Spanish in 1512, traoslated inte Freoch

| in 1817, und inte Euglish in 1526, can, of eourss,

give po information conceruing events within
the Inst furty years, sines this anthor died in
188 & victim 1o the intolerance of restored Jos-
nittsmn Iy Fravee, After the expulsion of the
Frewch Trom Spain amd the restorution of Ferdi-
pawl The SBeventh, the weak and bigoted King,
as fur as he conld, reinstated “sll the forms and
applisnces of the old despotism.” (Tichnor.)
An ingnisitorial ‘]nnla reappeared in 1845
in 1526 a tribunal was re-established ut Va .

It is not my purpose to give the history of the
ancer=aton, restoration, aond abolition of this for-
widalide agrvey of this ceclesiastical despotisn
in modern Earope; but it was vot aatil the 15th

| of July. 18.4, that the Inguisition was finally
abwolished in Spain by the Cortes, displacing the |

old Compeil,  In the vear ensuing (1235), all the
property of the Inguisition was covfiscated for
the paywent of the public debt.

The leniency of Pins VIL as eompared with
many of his predecessars, is admitted. Bat yonr
correspondent must recall that this very Pontiff
reintrodoced the Inquisition in the Papal States,
and that so late as 1826 it condemned Cuschuir,
a pupil of the Propaganda, to death; though his |
punishment was afterwnrd commuted to impris- |
onment for life. It was as late ns 1860 that the
offices of provincial inguisitors were abolished at |
Bolognia and Ferrara.

Thoeugh the remark which has elicited the in-
quiry of yonr conrteous ndent mimed at
nothing wore than to show the difference be-
tween the Spain of Ferdinand and of Castelar,
yet he will admit that its sccaracy is sustaived
by bistorical dates. No one pretends that the
Inquisition has been in operation In Spain in
recent years, after the same manner as in the
days of Torguemada; but what was done to
Metamoran and Carraseo, during the reign of
, shows that its ancient
spirit had not whaelly died ont of that distracted
eountry. Thanks to a kind Providenes, religions
liberty in Spain is now secured by law. Any
chronolugical tables, or Encyclopedia (Chambers
or Aprlam) will furnish the dates authenticatiog
the above statoments. W. A

New York, May 1, 1574,

Charles 8 A
Charles Snmner lived and died a moral hero to
wowen. Such men aloue appealto the element
of worship which lives ever 1n _the unperverted
w Few approached ieutly near to
discover any buman blemish which lm_Fhl. mar
the grand propertions of their god. To their
eyes e fnlJll in person the ideal of greatness,
intellectnal and woral. He was cant in the mold
of the Vatican Apollo. “The and
prowdly emineut” were his. His passion for
truth, for honor, for justice; his devotion to ha-
man freedom, sealed with his blood, commanded
their moral faculties. His Greek love for beauty
in its purest fo his exquisite tastes, his won-
derful culture, which bad gleaned in every field
of human kuowledge, sufficed the msthetic na-
ture of the bigher order of women; while the
marvelons sweetness of lis smile, the guutlenoss
of his courtesy, his reverence for the finest wo-
winnhood, made bim ever in their eyes, from frst
to lust, * the Llameless kuight™ of the idesl man.
Let no woman fear to own a capacity for sach
warship, lest it shall be mistaken and misjndged
by the vulgar for weakling sentiment.  Your
may tot be a god at all; pevertheless, hold
to your ideal of him—by so much will you bring
bim nearer to it. I it were possible for weman
to cemse to worship the sovereign in man, or for
man to cease to revere the spiritual in woman,

attaining this end. Asshe was sixty-five yeam
' old, and did not kuﬂw;lkttﬂ' of the alphabet,

we might deplore, indeed, the speedy downfall of
the nﬂ. \rhr:'«-h fulse rmplmll now delight te
hesy. Throngh all his pablic life Mr, S8am-

the iden '“Inei “r‘;n u-"l ::d..;
proaching im ity, e was lang

scorn b_v‘nll those who knew her.
| pot deter her from her purpose. She went to
schonol, and pow, strange but troe, is able to read

the Bible with the nimost case and sccuracy.— |

| Shelby ( Kentucky) Conrant.

| A WHITEHALL

groeeryman marks the |
I Fll'undmuu the heads of his barrels and casks.
1

@ had a new clerk the other day who mixed
! things. He the cover of the r barrel
which was Iabeled “9 cents a pound ™ upon the
lard barrel, and straightway began to sell lard
at 9 eents. The sudden decline in the price
attractsd all the
clerk thomght he was de l_nba’lun
< proprictor retarned, paid him off,

e in town,

demand.—Trow Press.

the Ulsi est and Mail :
e ooy iscoverod that when Mr. Ne-

seem to have flonrished almost a eentary |
:::ldm conld scarcely gain the rv::udnni Ammthm-h‘mw
now that did then, becanse we have far | threngh the m-u;:
‘muhm we nsed to have, and we are  « Pleass deliver to the man as directed below:
far more critical than we nsed to be. m.u“hs.n-uub-mmmm_msy.
. which current as very clever, and even | offers any one whe w fet him a wife, s
original, eighteen or twenty years ago, would | cow, worth thirty doliars, and twenty of
now be -n-h‘:li- Every | wood.""

i t apprecia-

year the public tate 20 capacity for opF ’ S = T vt o8, o
mmh“w“,mw“nﬁh is f.'i’-u i:.n.:uonl.hd bis retam
Sw e . e animal had been talked to death, for

and the |
ontil the perdent.
told him |
10 emigrate to Troy, where smart people were in |

per was the recipient of far-off adoring letters |
But this did | (in po sevse to be confounded with love lettors)

| addressed to him by his conntrywomen. These
| Jotters, recrived frou wtrangers whom he never

| bered among bis personal friends snd private
| cnrrespondents es of the bighest rank and
| eulture abroad and of the highest gifts and most
extended iufluence at Yet the woman
who wailed alond in the atorm
wintehed 1he receding train which bore the life-
less form of Iﬂ'tngm‘ﬂmhaw“:&
mat—lbent and poor—who keeps a i

stand of trafle in & corridor of the Capitol.— Let-
ter from Mrs. M. C. Ames to the New York Inde

A Spon Rive IN JUNE.—The present remark
able speil of continued cold weather and
snow storms so late in April, bave set ltumh
to examining okl weather reconis. The -
ing is frn a recorl made by the late Henry B.

know, that

in the Housa the Weudell, of Schenoctady:
mule 3s a oseful |
. and no hope on June 9th, 1516, in lhnwmj‘:“ snowed, and

Be it recorded, that posterity may

| that it bas frozen for three n

1 ;men-dml

| bt not & wonl conld be forced from him in re-

| abuut tweanty wiles from  here, among the monti- | !
| wit; the other, or right log, 1% drawn up, wit

| have stationed

met, wouhl have made many volumea. He nam- |

{ TERMS—$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN .lD\'AXl‘E‘:_

)

{ WHOLE NUMBER,

880.
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HY CUIVER WENDELL MOLMES.

| Written for the vecasion of the valogy of Senator Jam.
e, in the Music Ball at Boston, dpril 9 1474

angel cute.
Ere yet bis eve with agr was dim,
Or beot bis stately frime:
still was hﬂel.
His shield was lifted hig

Te to save the right—
*"hl :::t: honr to die !
w-lﬂ' &&hpzzfa
- e
He Nred tn hear Oppevacion s hnell,
The abwats Froedom won
Hark! From the apening skhisg,
The anthem s echoing wwill—

=0, Lasd, lit up thine vyes!
%. ATl bs weell?™

L ——

REMAINS OF AN ANCIENT RACE.

Axxa, Tne, April 8.
On the side of the road leading from Avna to
the Iinﬂ-ﬂgpi River, siz miles west of Joneabo-
ro, has for ages vue of those tummli pos-

!,E

i

frequently absent a day or two at a time, and
when questioned would give very nusatisfactory
answers. Suspicion with a Texsn amounts to
guilt, and a few of the neighbors arrested Anton-
ta for the purpose of compelling him to divalge
all ke knew abont the horse thieves. The party
to sdminister Jyneh inw. Heo was
anged three times, nntil life was nearly extinet,

gard to the horse thieves. When he revived snf-
ticlently be told them the following story: He
suitl that aboat twenty years ngo be belonged to
a bawd of Mexican rubbers, whose retreat was

taius on Leon river. One day, while the rest of
the Laud were on an expedition, be and s enm-
rade conceived the bold design of robbing them
and Liding the treasure until the robbers were
dispersed, when they would return and get the
gold  He raid there were foar eedur boxes, con-

g %o much interest 1o the antiquary. I8
:i'm but little from many otliers o be sesn
?R‘“ﬂl in varions portions of South Hivols
A few days v Major T. M. Perviue, assintod by
Messra. osby and Kohler, wos engaged in
searching for Indian relics, when the M
Inckily strock his spude against o hanl substance
that proved to be, when exhumed, vne of the
rarest specimens of the past, aqd of a prople
much more intelligeut than the North American
savage, and of Whose origin or history bat little
wver will be known save through these enrious
remains. The image is of parphyry, of a pecs-
liar whiteness, except ou the back, whero it is
moltled with & blueish tinge. It weighs forty
pounds, and represents a man in a sitting pos-
ture—one leg bent nuder, as the tailors nsoall

the right arm and forearm on the outside of the

leg and thigh, aud the right b s ppeorted oa

the konee. The left hund alse rests on the loft

knee. It in thirteent inches high as it sits, bat

lﬁ:mnumi in au erect pusture would be twounty-
ve inch

taining $100,000 each, all in Bpanish doubloons,
whieh they placed ou pack mules wind transported
to this valley, sud buried in four very pecaliarly |
shaped monnds. His partuer bad been killed
in Mexieo at a faudungo, aud he had been con-
fineid in a Mexiean prison until this time. He
said he Lad been searching the valley over for
the monmls where the money was concealed,
but so nany years bad elapsed that he could not
find the marks he had left to designate the place. |
Very few of the party placed any coufidence in
his nmrative, and after & severe castigation he
wius allowed to go free, with instructions te
lauve the evuntry forthwith. He was nover seen
of hieand of in thix part of the country since.
Yoor eorrespondent was oue of the parcy whoe
arrested the old Mexican, and was inclined to
give some credence to the story ; bot to turn out
antl seck for money among so many mounds was
like lnoking for » needle in u hay-stack. There |
are but few here now who ever beard the tale,
autl the oldest sottlers have alwost let it slip

| from their metory.

A dlny or two ago a eitizen of this valley was
in need of some clay to danb an old-fushioned
stick and-earth chimney, and as clay is a very
searce article here, bo concluded to open voe of
the monnds, sl try the earth fur Lhat purpose.
He opetied a bole adout three teet deep, wheore he
fonnid & sirong eedar box with won bands. The |
| bamds were almost eaten np with rnst, sod nere |
easily ;ﬂll:u“"dkh,l-a:ll’;: hand. With the sharp |
point of the pick t X Wwas open and
found to contuin 6.850 Spanish P“:‘d _,P" t
£100,000. He procured a wagon and removed the
treasure to Belton, and depowited it in the bank
of Sinclair & Co. He e no secret of the dis-
covery, and the greatest excitement now pre-
vails. Adventurers are scattered throngh the
valley, with spade and pick, digging ioto every
mound and toruing over every pecubarly shaped
rock. The okl Mexican's story is revived with a
hundred varistions. Some of the lasdowners

tinels d their premises,
while the laborers are searching for the hiddeo
treasure,

The locky finder is a man by the pame Bran-
dot, who had never heard the old Mexican’s
story. He has 3 large family, and was already
iu good cirenmstances. He is & strict member of
the Baptist eburch, and bas already given §10,000
to the church for the pu of building a large
charels and school-house iu his acighborbosd.—

| Letter to N. ¥. Sun.

| — - —

Deunth of u Duchess Whe Was Granddangh-
ter of Charies Carrell of Carrellton.

The death of the Duchess of Laeds, at Hornb
| Castle, Yorkshire, Eagland, ou the sth of Apri

Lian beew d. Louise, Dueh of I-ndl.:
was Miss Lounise Catun, danghter of Mr. Richa
i Caton, an Euglish mwerchaut, who came to this

city toward the close of the last seutury, sod
married Mary, the eldest danghter of Charles
Carrull of Carrollion, the other danghier bein
the late Mm. Robert Goodloe Harper. Mr.
Mrs. Caton had four echildren: Mary, whe mar-
ried Robert Patterson, the eldest sou of the luts
Wm. Patterson, father of Madam Bona af
this city. With him she went to England with
ber two sisters, Elizabeth and Lonine, where they
were received with great kinduess as the grand.
danghters of Charles Carroliton of Carmollton, in
the highest circles of English society. re-
turning to America, Mr. Robert Patterson died,
and hLis widow, again visitiog England for her
heulth, became the wife of the Marquis of Well-
esley.

Her sister married Baron Stafford, hud Lonise |
became the wife of Sir Felton Harvey, aid-de-
camp to the Duke of Wellington, npon whose |
ll.elli she married the sidest som of the Doke of |
Lewds, then Marquis of Carmarthen, who on the
death of Lis father beenme Doke of Leeils, amli
bis wife beeame Ihichess of Leeds, The otber |
danghier wi Mr. Catou, aml granddasughiter of

| Charles Carroll of Carroliten, married Jobo Me-
Tavish, o Seotch gentleman vesbling in Cangda,
who sulweqnently made his residencs in Balti-
more. All these granddanghters of the signer |
of the Deelaration of l'mi:pndm were remark- |

| able in their early yeurs for their distinguished
carmage winl fascitialing maupers; sl pre-emwi-
nent it this respect mmoug thews was Lady
Wellesley, vue of The Dot atiful women of
her day.  Her portrait by Sir Thomas Lawrence
perprinates o canTas hoth her grace and aweet
pess. )t wanof her, um:: ber lm-hl:}-E: Vice-

of Inwlamd, that the lare Nish gland,

':z;],. toasting the last sarviver of the Declara-
tion «f Independence, gave us his sentiment:
s Charles Carroll of Carrellton—In the land from
which his father fed from fear, his danghter's
danghter reigns 3s queen.” Noue of these ladies
had children exceptivg M. McTavisk, of this

| City.— Baltimore Sun.

| Tneseis s lady applyicg for a government
pension whoe preseuls & family record showing
that during five generations all the male mem- |
bers of her family, with twe exeeptions, have |

| Tniged States. Shelivesin Portiand, Maiue, |

| ::llh t’bc widow of Bewal Prinee, a soldier of |
the war of 1812,  From the time the calonial fore- |
en took the field against the Pagoets down to the |

| close of the late rebellion, her ancestors or her
children have never fuiled to be ted om
the muster rolls of the government. She certain- |
Iy dessgres & pendion. |

| A wickep native yonth plastered u dab of mnd
' jsi the ear of 8 little Chinaman in i the |
other day, aud the youthfal Mongel pos- |
e e L13 ot L
ey Netaned

deferen- |

| wrm, forearm, and band, 11 jnehes,

Arotind the heaid and chin it is 16 inches; feom
the poiut of vue shoulder 1o the vther, 9 tnohes;
It is = inches
from ear to ear, atd across the hips is 9 inches,
The bead is fattened by the sculplor on its pos-
terior or occipital portion, but is symmetrical ju
front. The features are in unison with anstonsi-
eal selviiee, and the face has n ng
expression, A earonal of marl represents Lhe
bair, avd the triangular fuleas, cat by the chis-
el, rrmning from a point on the apine (o the top

' of the bead, is in the shape of the letter delta of

the Greek alphabet, imlicative perbaps of ils
origin, The stone lovks as thuagh rough, and
has spots oo it of & glistening whitoness, bat to
the tooch is as smwooth as glasa. [t is a4 corioons
awml rare specimen of art as well as of antiquity.
Lis execution woulid bave dooe eredit w a Phi-
dias, and will ereate in the beholler the same
adwiration extended to the Venus wmado by
Praxiteles for the citizeas of Cos. Several rare
specimens of cvoking ntensily, made of clay,
kiln-bornt, aod as true io slape as thoagh made
upun the potter's wheel of to-dday, representing
in their forms fish, tartles, &e, were tle dug
from this mooud, aud are now in Major Perrine’s
extensive and valaable collection. The moat
singnlar of thess curiosities is an Iodisa pipe,
manle of & peenliar black st Isd-shape, of
two aml ove-balf poumds weight. It is well
excubed, amd perbaps it is inteoded to ropresent
the owl, frum Lhe size of the vyes, bul more like-
Iy the eagle or bird of Japiter. G,
— .- —
The Grave of Giemeral Albert Sidury John-
-

We have lately conversed with a gentleman
whe has recently returned (o o visii 1o the
city of Austin, in the State of Texas, who tells
us how mortifled and grieved were his thonghts
and feelings in visiting the gruve of Albert Sid-
ney Jobuston, who deserved!y ranks in the high-
est_roll of military berves. 1t is kinown that af-
ter he foll 10 the Inte civil war lils remains wereo
taken to Texas and buried iu the State cometery,
tml‘l:::r about furty seres of grouml, ca a
Moak rocky hill-sudo in Ansting wiiich s on-
closed with a rongh and dilapidated pickot-fonces,
and withoat & salitary tree or hosh to break the
sad and dresry prospect, e saw the noglected

ves of Albert Sidney Johuston, McCullongh,
wie and Travis, and other nawes dear to the
bhearts of the old Texaus, with nothing exen
roagh head-stooes, aml that at the hend of 1
grave of the immwortal Jolnston, broket into
two euls. The great State of Texas may
plead that since the lats war shio bad beow man-
neled hydlf'uleul tyranoy, and hehl wuder she
carpel-baggers, scalawags and robbers,
and oppressed by poverty il m-mg. damination,
bat now, sinee the rals and Couservatives
sod the whites bave guined the State govero-
ment, we hope that she will muke baste (o rally
around the graves ol their noble dead. and erect
mounments which shall be at Jeast a5 dnralile ss
the memories of their heroic battlos, Weo kuoow
that the young State of Texas is largely peopled
by some of the best tlemen of the South, sod
wo doubt wot that ¢ t chieftains of the
early days of Texas will be bonored in theie
gravea, oa they are revered in Lhe bearts of theie
couutrymen.— laria Kentuckiun,

A Amicidnl Family.

John Harper, of Gilpin County, Colomda, owne
ed & large ranch, oo which is & vich guld mine,
vear Ceotral. He had been badly embarrassed
in his 8 a, but the p In of the ranch and
mine bhad hmczlu bim through the trouhls, aod
be was out of debit. This was about & year age.
He then eommittod smicide sud left a lurge fam-
ily well off. Jobu Harper never told what mads
bhim do it. Appurently when Tife was just hﬁ
ning to bo eany and pleasant be ent off the
..3 of it and threw it away. -Oue of hisda
ters is Mrs. David Boumert, of Laugmont.
Mattie Harper, another, lived with ber married
winter. Ehe Wlllmnﬁ lady. Thero wers so7-
eral youuger childrn. nttie lvkad horwelf np
in ber room ome day and would sot let Mra
Boomert in. Then Mre. Boouw it ran to a neigh-
bor's, and said: “Mattie bas locked herself ap ia
ber room, sied I'm sfrnid she will do something
1o hersell.” The and end of her father was op-
permust in the woman's miod. The ueighbors
came sod looked iunto Mattie’s mom through
s window, and saw her standing in ove cor-
ner, with ber face to the wall. The duor was
hlu open, amd Mattie was found hang-
ing by s white woolen comfort to & cluthes-
howk in the wall. She was quite dead.  She lefd
& letter and will, bat vo reasos fur ber sudden
departure from the world. She wanted ber
share of the estate divided between ber two lit-
tle sisters, and them well educated. How the
shadows are settling round that family,

Tux Pitteburg Dispateh tells of one of those
are exhibitions of courage and constancy which
adorn howan pature. On the last day of April »
yotuiug wman pamed Sulten, ewmployed oo &

= l done continnal servies in the army or navy of | railway teain, was instrneted by the condustor

of hisn Arain, Mr. Peter Wynuw, (o go o the rear
and flag anotber train. While proceclivg to
comply with thess arders he fell npon the

and was run over by five cars and the cubooss.

His ware ent eompletaly ail Jv-nla llbavg the
k t young Button f bived his
Mm n.ftm af the diznewbersd portions of

body, and taking s flag from in pocket,
E:::ll.il !It“h.‘np:;ll the tmin, which was

approachi Bat for this berviam other
m-um&uuw treets lmt':m

inevitable. Sation was
ko which mw‘; triue heroes, snd his
Junt ach is onbe which abows = devation to daty
which has never been au

e



